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just on the banks, to Mayence—we were quite among
the antiquities of French history, saw, as I told you, a
second birthplace of Charlemagne—a Chateau built by
Roland his famous Nephew, in face of a beautiful little
island, where stood a Nunnery, containing the lady of his
love, who from a false report of his death had taken the
veil.—The ruins of a Palace belonging to the Kings of
the race, who had preceded that of Charlemagne, and
many others of the feudal lords, of the ages that suc-
ceeded him.—At Mayence we quitted the Rhine, and
went to Francfort, where we found what gave us as much
pleasure and interested us more than all we had seen,
letters, and good news from our dear little nock at
Paris.—From thence we went on to the ruins of Heidel-
berg, which are very beautiful, and deserve all their
fame—walked up on the great ton by a very commodious
pair of steps, and after admiring the german idea, of a
great Lord showing his state by the size of his wine
barrel—we "marched down again"—at Mannheim we
crossed the Rhine into Bavaria, and went to Durcheim,
a pretty little place in a beautiful valley, with ruined
Cloisters, and Chateaus on the fine hills that surround
it, altogether, which so pleased the fancy of Mr. Cooper,
that he means to make it the scene of his next book, but
this is a secret, and you must say nothing about it.—
From here we went to the French frontier, where they
refused us admittance, without a five days' quarantine in
consequence of our having been at Francfort, which is in
the direction of the cholera morbus—we therefore turned
round, to try and make an entrance in another place, and
in so doing followed a beautiful little river, the Saar,
which flows through fertile valleys, and sometimes passes
among wooded hills, forming some lovely scenery, until

